Fate, flicw thy force, our felues we do not owe, 
What ts decreed* muft be ; and be this fo, 

finUy AUmfrimm 


(Tmlfe^ig h^ or, What ywmlL 


aAltus Secundum Scana prima. 


Enter Antonio & Sebaftim* 

Ant* Wtllyoii fUy no longer : nor vvill you not that 
I go with you* 

Sefc By your patience, no: my ftarrcs ftiine darkely 
oner me 5 the malign one ie of my fate, might perhaps di- 
ftcmper yours ; therefore I fhall craueofyouyour leauc, 
that I may bearc my cuils alone. Ic were a bad recom- 
pence f6r your louc, to lay any of rhem on yon. 

jtf«,Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound. 

Seb* Nofoothfir: my determinate voyage ismeere 
extrauagancie.But I perceiucin you fo excellent a touch 
of modeftie, that yon w>II not extort from me, what I am 
willing tokeepem: therefore it charges me in manners, 
thersthrr to expreflemy felfe : you muft knowofmee 
thm Anttnth, my mine is Sebajiian (which T calt'd Rodo- 
rige) my father was that Scbajlian of C&fejfaline, whom I 
know you haue heard of. He left behinde him, my felfe, 
and a fifier , both borne in an lioure : if the Heanens had 
beenepicas'd, would we had fo ended. Bur yon fir, a!- 
ter*d that, for fomehourc before you. tookeinc from the 
breach of the fca r was my fifter drown'd- 

A*t. Alas the day. 

Seb- A Lady fir, though itjwasfaid (Tree much refcm- 
bled iwe,was yet of many accounted beautifuhbut ihogh 
I could not with fuch cftimable wonder* ouer farre be- 
leeuethat, yet thus farr el will boldlypublfh her, fbec 
bore a minde that enuy could not but call fairc : Slice is 
drown*d already fir with fak water, though I fee me to 
dtowne her remembrance againc with more, 

Ant* Pardon me fir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. Ogood ^B/e?&/'<?,forgiue me your trouble. 

Ant* If you will not murther mt for my lone, let nice 
be your feruant* 

Seb* if you will not vndo what y mi haue done, that is 
kilihim,whom you haue rccoucr'd, deiire it nor* Fare 
ye well at once, my bofomc is full of kindncfle, and I 
am yet fo necre the manners of my mother,tha t vpon the 
leaft occafion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: lam 
bound to the Count Orfino's Court,farewelL Exit 

Ami. The gentlcncffe of all the gods ge with thee : 
I haue many enemies in Orfino's Court, 
Elfe would I very fhordy fee thee there : 
But come what may, 1 do adore thee fo, 
That danger flial! feeme fport, and I will go. Exit , 


Scoria Secunda* 


SnterF'wi44ndUlfa/m{io p iAtfmer4lid&sres n 
Mai* Were not you eu J n now, with the CouateSc O- 

Vic. Euen now fir t on a moderate pace, I haue fince a- 
riu'd but hither. 

Md She returnes this Ring to you (fir) you might 
haue faued meenaypaines, to haue taken it away your 
felfoShc adds moieouerj that you fbouidpntyour Lord 


tntoadefperate affurance, fte will nonT^f^ii^r 
thing more, that you be neuer fo hardic to come a* ^ 
in his affaires, vnleffc it bee to report your Lord, 2K? 

She tooke the Ring of me, He none of it, 
M&l Come fir, you peeuifiily threw it to her * 
her will isj ic ftould be fo returned \ If it bee worth fl 
ping for, there it lies, in your eye ; if not, bee it his 
findesit. c 
Flo. I left no Ring with her : what meanes thisNd'^ 
Fortune forbid my out-fidc haue not charm J d her * 
She made good view of me, indeed fo much 
That me thought her eyes had loft her tongue 
For flie did fpeakc in ftarts diflraftedly. * 
She lours mcfuro, the cunning of her pafsion 
Inuites me in this churlifh meffenger: 
None of my Lords Ring ? Why he fent her none ■ 
I am the man, if it be fa astis, 
Poore Lady, fiie were better lout a dreamc: 
Difgujfe, lice thou art a wickedneffe, 
Wherein the pregnant enemie does much. 
How eafie is it, for the proper ialfe 
In women s waxen hearts to let their formes : 
Alas, O frailtie is thi!caufe,not wee, 
For fuch as we are made, if fuch wc bee ; 
H^w will thisfadgcPMy mafter loues her dcerely, 
And 1 (poorcmonlier)fondafmuch on him: 
And fbe (miftaken) fecmes to dote on me; 
What will become of this? As I am man, 
My ftate isdefpemefor my maifierslouc* 
As I am woman (now alas the day) 
What thrift JefTe fighes (hall poor e Otmm breath? 
O tiniCj thou muft vntangle this, not!, 
It is too hard a knot for me t'vnty* 


Enter Sir Tobj % and Sir Andrm* \ 
To* Approach Six Andrew : not to bee a beddeafter 
midnight, is to be vp betimes, and DtlfcuUfurim^ 
know ft. 

And. Nay by my troth I know not; but I bow, to 
be vp late, is to be vp late. 

To. A falfe conclufion ; I hate it as an vnfill'd Canne. 
To be vp after midnight* and to go to bed then is early: 
fo that to go to bed after midnight, is to got to bed be- 
times* Doe* not our lines confift of the foure Ele- 
ments? 

And* Faith fo they fay, but I thinks k rather confifti 
of earing and drinking. 

: T* m Th ? art a fcholler ; let vs therefore eatc and drinfe f 
Marim I fay, a ftoope of wine* 

Enter t fawn*. 

And, Heere comes the fooJeyfaith* 

CU* How now my harts : Did you neuer fee the Pic- 
ture of we three? 

To* Welcome aiTe, now let's haue a catch, 

And. By my troth the fool c has an excellent bteafti I 
had rather then forty Shillings I had fuchalegge, andfo 
fweet a breach to fing 7 as the foole has. Infooth thou wafl 
in t cry gracious fooling laft nighty whenthou fpokftof 
PtgYvgromitffl } of the V4pi*#f pafsing the Equtneftialof 
Stmubtti: 'twas very goody faith; I fent thee fixe ftm 
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fa S y f^^^^i S«tiHityi foe Mdriht nofc 
wwo-fiocke My Lady has a white hand, and the 


r, are no bottle-ale houles, 
^^ ct ilcnt : Why this is the beftfooling > when 


. rt ^ c [4awafong. 
Come on, there is fixe pence for you. Let s haue 

T Theresa teftrill of me too uf one knight glue a 
Would yeHihaue»Ioue-fong,or»fong of good 


7'f 


CM 

^ f L Alouefong.alouefong. 
V it Tears not for good lite, 

0 Mtftris mint where kfejm nmUg < 
Ofidj and hears , your true him wmingy 

frip no farther fretw /wet ing ; 
fonmp ™dm Iwers meeting* 

j n . Excellent good, ifaith* 
7* Good, good. 
C fc what is Im, M not hee/wfier, 
1 Prtfezt mirth, hath frefenz Uugbter l 
wUfs to come, tifttll vxfitre- 
InitUy t here lie* w fkntie, 
7 fan come kj{fe wejwwt *»d twenties 
Toiiihs rf ftttfe willwT endure, 
An. A mellifluous voy ce, as 1 am true knight* 
jif, A contagious breath. 
An, Very fwcct 3 and contagions i faith. 
7>' To heareby thenofe^itis dulcet in contagion.- 
Butfiiall make the Welkin dance indeed ? Shall wee 
idWM ihenight-O wle in a Catch, that will dra we three 
foules qui ofonc Weauer ? Shall we do that ? 

j f! l And you lone me, let's dco'c: I am degge at a 
Catch. 

Gfa Byrhdy fir, and fome dogs will catch wdl, 

Moftc^rtaine; Let our Catch be, ThmKnwe* 
Ch. Hold thj peace > then Knme knight, I (hall be con- 
Uraio'd i n't, to call thee knaue, Knight* 
An, Tis notthefirft time! haue conftrained one to 
cillmeknatie. Begin foole : \xbz%in$ 7 FJefdthjpe$ce> 
Ch. I fliall neuer begin if I hold my peace. 
An t Good ifaith ; Come begin* Gatchfmg 

Enter CMana. 
Mar. What a catterwalling doe you keepc heere ? If 
myLadiehauenoccairdvp her Steward MMttdie, and 
kid him turne you out ofdoorcs,neue> truft me, 
f&y My Lady's a Cateyzn* we are politicians^ ftUlwlws 
3Peg-a-rflmfie 3 and Three merry men be wee. Am not I 
confanguinious? Am I not of her blood : tilly vally, La- 
&Q)There dwelt a mm in TSdbj fan^ Lady^Lmj* 
Ch, Beflirew me, the knight* in admirable fooling. 
An, I,he do's well enough if he be difpos'd, and fo 
del coo ; he does it with a better grace, but I do it more 
naturall 

T&, 0 the twelfe d&y of December* 

Mar* For the ioue o'God peacc- 
EnterMdml'tQ. 

KMaL My maders areyoumad? Orwhac areyou? 
Haue you no wit. manners, nor hone ftie, but to gabble 
like Tinkers at this time of night? Doyeemakean Ale- 
houfe of my Ladies hou fe, that ye fq ueak ou t y o ur Coz i - 
ers Ditches without any mitigation or remorfe of voice? 
Is there norefpeft of place, perfons, nor time in you ? 


T&* We did keepe time fir in our Catches, Snecke v p- 
Md* SirTobjy I muft be round with you, My Lady 
bad me tell you, that though {ht harbors you as her kinf- 
manj flic's nothing ally'd to yourdiforders* ifyou can 
feparaceyour felfe and y our mifdemeanors 3 you are wel* 
come to the houfe; if not, and it would pleaieyou ro take 
leaueofher, flie is very willing to bid you farewell. 
To. Farewell deerc hearty fince I muft needs begone* 
Mar* Nay good Sir Toby, 
CU. His eyes do {hew his dayes are almoS done^ 
Mat. Is'teuenfo? 
To, But I will neuer dye. 
Clo. Sir Toby there you lye. 
Md. This is much credit to you* 
To, Shall I bid him go. 
Clo* whrndndtfjondv} 
T Shrill bid him go, and jpare not f 
Ch, 0 no^o/fjo^Oyjrofi dnre mt. 
To* Out o*tune fir, ye lyc.: Art any more then a Stew- 
ard ? Doft thou thinkc becau fc thou art vertuouej there 
fhali be no more Cakes and Ale? 

Clo. Yes by S* Anne, and Ginger fiiall bee hotte y'th 
mouth too. 

71?* Th'artTth right. Gne fir, rub your Chainc with 
cruras, Aftopeof Wint Maria, 

LMd. Mitiris Mary, ifyou prik'd my Ladies fanour 
at any thing more then contempt, you would not giue 
meanes for [his vnciuill rule; ihe fhall know of it by this 
hand. Exit 

Ttfar* Go (hakeyour cares, 

Jin* 'Twere as good a dcedc as to drink when a mans 
ahungrle, to challenge him the field r and then tobreakc 
promife with him, and make a foole of him. 

T<?* Doo't knight j l ie write chee a Challenge s or lie 
deliuer thy indignation to htm by word of mouth. 

itoh S\veetSirTol)y bepaticntfor to night: Since 
the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady, flie is 
much out of quiet. For MoniicurMalnolio,Jct me alone 
with him: If 1 do not gull him into an ay word 3 and make 
him a comi^on recreation, do not think e I haucwitcee- 
nough to lye ilraighnn my bed : i know I can do ic. 

To* poffbffc vs > pofTefle vs, tell vs fomething of him. 

Mar. Marrie fir, fometimeshe isakinde ofPuritane. 

An* 0,if I thought that, Ide beate him like a dogge* 

To* What for being a l J uritaH 3 thy exquifue reafon, 
deere knight. 

An. 1 haue no exquifite reafon for T t,bntI haue reafon 
good enough. 

Mar, The diullapurirane thathee is, or any thing 
constantly but a timc-pleafer, an affeftion'd Afie > that 
cons State without booke,and Ytters it by great fwarths. 
Thebeft perfwaded ofhimfelfe : focram'd(as he thinkes) 
with excellencies^ that it is his grounds of faith t that all 
thatlooke on hirn/ioLiehmi : and on that vice in him,will 
my reuengc finde notable caufe to worke, 

To* What wilt thou do ? 

M*«r. I will drop in his way fomeobfenre Epiftlei of 
loue, wherein by the colour of his beardj thefhapcof his 
legge, the manner of his gate, the expreflure of his tyc, 
forehead, and comple^n } he fhall findc hirafelfe moft ; 
feelingly pcrfonated. I can write very like my Ladie 
your Neece, on a forgotten matter wee can hardly make 
diftinftionof our hands. 

To • Excellent, I fmcll a deuke* 

An. 1 hau*t in my nofe too. 

To t He fhall thinke by the Letters that thou wik drop 

tha e 
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